LETTERS OF R. L. STEVENSON

1888 who seemed to have some horses, but no desire to hire
MT' 38 them to strangers, and they had found nothing else what-
ever. The next morning I took Valentine and went on a
prospecting tour of my own. I found the Chinaman, per-
suaded him to let me have two horses and a wagon, and
went back for the rest of my family. When asked where
I wished to go, I could only say to the largest native vil-
lage and the most wild. Ill as Louis was, I brought him
the next day, and shall never cease to be thankful for my
courage, for he has gained health and strength every day.
He takes sea baths and swims, and lives almost entirely
in the open air as nearly without clothes as possible, a
simple pyjama suit of striped light flannel his only dress.
As to shoes and stockings we all have scorned them for
months except Mrs. Stevenson, who often goes barefoot
and never, I believe, wears stockings. Lloyd's costume,
in which he looks remarkably well, consists of a striped
flannel shirt and a pareu. The pareu is no more or less
than a large figured blue and white cotton window cur-
tain twisted about the waist, and hanging a little below
the bare knees. Both Louis and Lloyd wear wreaths of
artificial flowers, made of the dried pandanus leaf, on their
hats.

Moe has gone to Papeete by the command of the king,
whose letter was addressed "To the great Princess at
Tautira. P.V." P.V. stands for Pomare 5th. Every
evening, before she went, we played Van John lying in a
circle on pillows in the middle of the floor with our heads
together: and hardly an evening passed but it struck us
afresh how very much you would like Moe, and we told
her of you again. The house (really here a palace) in
which we live, belongs to the sub-chief, Ori, a subject
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